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Rules for Young Writers.
Write plainly on one side of the
only, and number thée o
Uwe pén add ink, not
clos will

Sho! d pointed
en ce. Do not usa over
words., '

Origingl storles or  lettera only

used,
Write your name, &ge and ad-
v at the bottom of the

all'communications to U
OMce.

LA R AFTT 2]

The Bun and the Boy

Willlam ¥, Kirk.
T‘.l x-smn:b- & wonderful, wonderful

d:;'omtlo blind boy one day.
father told me you were sasy to

-
m"&.-un_.-mmm
‘oould know how you look

you
after the has begun;
you think T'H bigger than you

h{:'nw;nnanum
—Lmugmm
busd

1

the
the Bun through its dassling

m&mmﬂlm-o
surs you are there.

.gn:h:t.l. Iad, and dom't try,

grasp unatisinable joy;

weo'll be peers after biltlons
of yeara™
Sun te the Littls Blind
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not much,
Just enough to seem

The !fe ever longed for
Come true in dream!

PRIZE PICTURE CONTEST,

The Four Winners,
eres ware 20 competitors in the
pioture contest, all of whom are
ed below:
Ivin LaChapelle
1g®s 12~Rabblt,
Alice Williams; of Norwich, age 10—
t goldfinch.

Mary Gorman, of Versailles, aged 9
ré.-mrl.

i
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of Canterbury,

—An

Roger B. Miner, of North Franklin
—a bird,

Honorabls Mention.
Hans Steinway of Bagleville, age §
]

' 'BGYS AND GIRLS DEPARTMENT i

—a bird.

Jacob Master, of Bosralville, 12
~—-{-:t and mice, [ o

Sylvia Allfner of North Frankiin,
age 12—a squirrel.

Edna Lazinsk or Coichefter, aged
10—a reindeer, y

Httl:ry TLavi of Bosrahville, age 13—
a ca . : 4

Ciifford Congdén of Moostp—a bull-
| dog. A Chinese lady and a still-life
group. :

Gladys Th of Mansfield De-
pot, “‘(1: Light in colors,

Mary Cuasey, of Norwich, 13—
Harvest fleld entitlea Nﬂi:t‘ll.u’. in
colors. .

Stella Tetreaulit of Versailles, age
1%—mourning dove.

Other Competitors,
Roger B. Miner of Franklin—
& schooner under :
Bylvia A, Miner of North Franklin—
a butterfly.

“The Boys Allies at Lelge” I have
read it through and like it very much.

Mary Zexulawesz, of Fitchville—I
thank you,K very much for the book 1
won. I 6 read it and found it in-
teresting.

lvy Fisk, of Springfield, . Mass —1I
thank you very much for the prize
Yook, I have read it through and
like it very mugh. Ita name ¥
Regular Tombay.” It is abeut a little
girl who wished she was & boy.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Kathlieen Johnoen,
Mlldred's Married I1.ife,

_2—James Kelley, of Norwich—The
Boy Aviator's Flight for Fortune.

of Baltic—

3 —Carl Andersan, of Baltic—"The
Boy Inventor's Triumph.
4—losephine Borovicka, of ‘West

Willington—Mildred at Roeelands,
i—Cecelia C. Sterry. of Brogkivn,
N, Y.—The Camp Fire Girls at School.
t—Delsie G. Ames, of Willlmantic—
The Automobile Girls at Waslirgton.
i—Florence Carpenter; of Norwich
—Mildred's Boys and Girls.
8—Lso Poloquin, of Versailles—Boy
Scouts' Under Sealed Orders.

All winners of books living 'n the

city may call at The Bulletin business
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R WIDE-AWAKE CIRCLE STORIES

NED AND DOT'S SANTA CLAUS
Gertrude Davis Nadig

Ned and Dot believed that their
grandpa was ta Clans, and 8o

mmi?”#m e

blg-l!a -
made them very to
their dear grandpa as e

ta Claus,
;n.fluth.MCMnurudlo

it as
and

the toy .
' outuide the church,
wers 5

felight to Ned, as were the railroad
gates which were plnced at the grade
trossings. The delivery boy sitting
sn & high seat of the little red wason
was obliged to stop his black horse
many times to wait for the train to
pnas.  Eometimen there was n wreok;
snce an auto snd train collided, but
Ned war ¢ good ?amnnr and soon
warythhip was ¢&. smooth once
trore. ! A
Cnte vear., Instead of the railleoad,
Mere wak a canrl nearly full of wa-
wor on which Lt toy bhonts  with
dghted candles planced on each bow
wvent  salling- ardound underneath the
sranches of the tree and through the
ved . %‘:‘ﬂ @t this shelfl
he. NoAr, ull through
dpa San

and climb
big blne eves
lae, ag™~ ghe

her closo as

THE STORY OF BIARNI

In the days when Ethelred the
Redeless was king in Engiand, & cer-
tain Icelander, named Hric the Red,
was llving In Greenland; and his men
used to sall from thenes hither and
thither over the seas. And st ope
time thera came a certain captain,
named Lelf, whom men called ‘“the
Happy,” and Leif sald he had sighted
& fair land to the west; which, indeed,
Was no other than the land men now
call New England.

When FHric heard this, he sent out
& man called Thorfinn Karisefnl to
Bpy out more news concerming that
country. And Karlsefni went ‘forth,
and found the land good; and his men
Mtbﬂtmmmm_
mthmmumuniﬂm
Grimoffs son, brave and noble.

Now after the thres years, Karlsaf-
nl and his men eet mafl _again for
Greenland;: and it was so that the
ahip of Blarnl, going teo far west, was
sundered from the others, and fal] in-
to that sea which men call the "Masg-
sot Sea”; for there swarms that meg-
got or teredo which bores through the
planks of ships. And Blarni found
that his ship was bored through by
this pest; nor was there chance of
keeping her afioat. But they had a
bont which was smeared with seal-
tar, vh!mmm—hrmsnym
maggot will not touch. 8o they launch-
ed that boat: but she would hoid only
Balf the ship’s men. Then msaid Biaf.
ni: “As this is a thing -of life and
death, it ahall not be settled by rank
or nobleness. We will draw lots to
se¢ whom the gods will to die and
whom to lve” And as it

the lot fell on Biarnl himselr to léavs
the ship; whereon he antered the boat
with all the others to whom the sama
lot had chanced.

Nov_v on the ship was a young man
who was Biarnf's companion. Thelf
fathers had sworn that they should
never part, whatever betide, and the
young men had never been parted till
how, But now the lot willsd that this
young man should stay in the ship
and perish, while Biarnl should go
in the boat and live. And so, as the
boat was nbout to draw aside, he leant
over the ship's side and sala:

“Biarnf, wilt thon loavs me?"

“So it 1s fated' said Biarni: it
not my will” x

“Then what Becomes' of obr oaths
and of onr friemdshin? I& there no
other wav ™

Cnee ‘othék way, slncs’ the gods wilT

i
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STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.|

them at any hour if'ﬁea-

AWAKES.
| ——— 1 o =
The Angry Traveler and the . Useful
. There was once a traveler who had
traveled many times from plaes to
Jace. One day he came upon an un-
vorable road which had many stones
he huit his foot upon one of them.
{8 made him very an and
“Why smould

sald to himself: :
put’ this stone on the road that
should hurt my leg?”

‘Whi saying thizs a wery terrible

fog which was not far away from him,
rushed at him, barking and having his
mouth open as if to bite him,

triaveler became very scared and
he didn't know what to do, =0 he got
hold of the stone and wanted to
throw it. .

The dog became afraid and ran
‘away; #and after this he said: "Oh,
whet a good stone it ‘is, for it surely
suved me

mad dog, even though it hurt my leg.”

MOSES MASTER, Age 8.
Bosrahvis.
- The Northmen.
| The Northmen lived about 1,000

‘veirs ago. They were sailors and
fighters. They llked nothing better
than a storm at sea, or a battle on
land. They would push out in thelr
Tast sailing vessels, go over to Eng-
land and return with loads of plunder.

8d ' there,

Not satisfied with their conquest
théy pushed east and came to a land
covered with ice and snow the whole
year round. They named It Iceland.

Eric the Red sailed west. He chme
to & land of green grass. He sala:
“Perhaps if 1 glve' it a good name
1 shall get people to come here BSo
he named it Greenland.

Luf Ericson, a son of Erie the Red,
set out to find 2 new and strange
land. He found the land hs was look-
ing for. It waia covered with srape
vines so he named it Vineland.

We have never known whers Vine-
land was. Some people thought it
might have been on the coast of
Massachusetts, They discovered Amersy
fca only to lose it

BERTHA A. DAVIB, Age Il.

: Winter Sports.

Winter,! as well as spring, summer
and autumn, has Its sports for boys
‘When the deep snow covers the ground
it is fine fun for us boys to =lide down
che hill near the schoolhouse at recess
or noontime.

The boys have different kinds of
gleds. Some are mode by the boye
themselves, which are clumsy and do
not go 8o fast, and vtherg have flexible
fivers, which is a light sled and gocs
vary quici.

After we slide down tie hill we run
up it agaln, so tiat we wonld nave
enough time to slide down & couple of
times before the ooil rings. Some-
times we would just be on tep of the
hill when the bell would ripg, and
then we would all jump onh sur sleds
and coast down the Lill, one after an-
other.

Sometimes one of our friends would
not have his sled along with him, so
we would each take a turn and give
hiin o rlazg on our back. In this ‘wvay
mogt everyone had o vide smd wouldn't
have to ‘stay on the hill shivering und
wntch the otheérs coast.

We also have #reat deal of fun
on the pond skating, We¢ take the rope
of a sled and pull the small Hovs all
over the pond,

1 hope we will have as mauch fun
this coming winter a= we did iast.

HARRBRY LEV] Age 14

‘I}uzmlwillv.

Longfello .
iTenry Wadsworth Longlellow
born at Portland, Me,, in 107

Vs
His

maother wias & gentiewosmon and hils
father, who <laimed descent from Johr
Allen. was 1 most sengible an:d large.

spirited man.
Longfailow was
At the age of 11
Bowdoin college.
In 1831 he married PMiss MWa:y Po

unsellirh man.
he enterod

gy
Years

t-

ter She was o charming woraan,
Longfetlow went 1o FEurope, but
while he was there his wile died. He
then returned to America,
He wrote many poems. Poems of

Slavery, Voices of the Night and of a
Spanish Student.

He went to Furcpe for the third time
ane when he zot back his zecond wife
was burned to death.

He later wrote many rnors
poems, He loved children.
In 1888 he with bis three dnuzhters
went to Enarope for the last time.
WkEen he died his Lust wos mnade of
ntox‘ and placed in Westminster
Ab s

¥
GERTRUDE E. BLATHERWICK,

Age 15

bheautiful

Norwick.

A Christmas Deed.

“I do wish we knew what we can
do for Christmas."” said John in 2 dis-
appointed tone. =

“Me, too,” spoke up a few others.

John seemed to be the leader of o
bunch of boys standing in front of the
postodflice. He was a tall Doy with
brown heair and eyes of the same
color. Fred. one of the buys, resem-
bled John. He was nearly as tall, but
his hair was black. Henry, the last of
the bunch, wad a conirast to John and
Fred. He was shert and stout, but for
all that he was quite strong. The
glasses he wore geve him a weak
look. By the gang he was termed
“Prophet,”

*Hey, there, Propnet, can you tell us
what we can do for Xmas?" said Fred
with a mischievous grin.

“Sure: just let me think a while”
answered the Prophet,

After scratching his head slowly, the
following answer cams:

“Wa can help Joe Willlams pass his
Christmas happily. You know he lives
alcne with his father, and he 1s a
cripple. I guess wa could cheer him
up a bit."

“Hurrah for the Prophet:" yellad
John. *“We'll all meet at my house to-
night and talk it over.”

The mnight before Christmas three
boys could be seen walking around
and doing mysteriovs thirzs arcund
Joe Williams" hou=e.

Christmas morning the village heard
that Joa Willinms had received Christ-
mes presents, and it was the talk of
the village. &cme people said mavbe
some ghost had put them there. hut
three boys knew better.

CARIL ANDERSON, Afe 14.

Baltie.

v Do You Want 1t7

Fred was rather new in the school,
bucr he had already made him=elf so
nsaful that he was elected president of
the bwys’ J. T. club.

The principal had asked him to eome
to the office, and Fred, feeiing pleas-
antiy important, talked over the work
of the club with him.

“It 18 & great honaor to be president
of this club, said Mr. Ames In con-
clugion, “and If a boy wishes he may
be elected presiden: u second lerm.”

*“[ should think anyone would wish
that,” snid Fred. ’

“Not all ¢f thein 4o, however,” sald
Mr. Ames, -

Fred thought this guits odd, bit after
= while he forgot aiout it,

He was kept very busy working in
the interests of the eclub. He zave it
his best efforts. Whon the next vear's
election came he wus elecied without
W ilissenting voice.

“T ace you woamted it agaln” said
Mr. Ames when Ho met r'red in the

'have 1t so."—Childhocd.

“\Thy, yeu. sin” safd  Fred,. “but

from being bitten by this’

not only conquered England but

! Norwich.

would have replied that the boy
said he wanted the promotion. He
not really want it Do you want the
promotion, Lhe epportonity, the accom-
plishment, the honocr tha
come t{; other boys and
t

and to work
in will sid abil-

LEO POLIQTIN, Age 12
Versailles.

How Napoleon Crossed ths Alpas,
About & hundred years ago there

lived a great general wiionme name was
Napaleon En.rru. He was the lend-
er of the Freas army, and France was
at war ‘with =early all the countries
Rround.

Napoleon wanted very much to take
his soldiers inte Italy, but between
France and Italy there are hich moun-
talus called the Alps, the tops of
which are covered with snow.

N asked his mem if It was
possible to cross the Alps. The men
who had been sent to lock at the
passes over the mountains shook their
heads. Then cne of the mcn safd: “It
may ‘be possible, but--"

"Let me héar no more,” sald Napo-
leon. *“Forward to Italy!”™

People laughed a* the thought of an
&rmy of sixty thousand man crossing
the Alps, where therc was no road, but
Napoléon waited only to see that ev-
sr{%ﬂn‘ was in good order to march.

e long line of soldiers, horses and
cannons stretched for twenty miles®
When they came to a steep place where
there seemed to be 160 wayv to go far-
ther, the trumpets sounded “Chargs!"
Then every man did his best, and the
whole army moved right onward.

Scon they were safe over the Alps.
In four Jdays they were murching on
the plains of Ttaly.

“The man who has made up his
mind to win,” sald Napoleon. “will
never say ‘Impoasible!' ™

JOHN WISNESKE, Are 14,
Yantie.

ity.

Our City.

Norwich is the largest and most at-
tractive city of eastern Conunecticut.
It is situated in New London county
on the Thames river which is fuormed
by the Yantic and Shetucket. This
city is about fourteen miles north of
New London, and the two cities ars
connecied by trolley as well as by
the Central Vermont and also the
New York, New Haven and Hartford
railroads, one on each side .of _the
Thames.

Norwich is an old city, It was
founded in sixteen hundred and fifty-
nine. There are many places of—Ta-
terest about Norwich, for it is = his-
toric city. Main, Franklin and Water
streets, and lower Broadway are the
principal  business  parts, Upper
Broadway, aiso Washington street and
the west side of the city are the resi-
tdential and prettiest parts,

Most of the people of Norwyichh are
cngaged In manufacturing. Some of
the principal milis are the Hopkins &
Allen Firearms company, the Ther-
mos Dollle company, and severnl Da-
per, cotton, woolen and silk mills,

There are many fine buildings
Among these are the Slater
Memorial. Norwich Tree Academy,
post office, Y. M, C, A, butlding, court
house and many larg= and beautiful
achoois; churcnes, hotels, banking and
business houses. i

(Mir eity was named for Norwieh in

in

England It iz called The Rose of
New England, and it well deserves
the name,

FILORENCE CARPENTER, Age 12
Nurwich,

The Firet Thanksoiving Day.
The Pligrims landed at Plymouth,
December 21, 1620. During the long,
hard winter fifty-ong of the one hun-

dred Pilgrims died, among them be-
ing Roese Standizh, wife of Capiain
Miles Standish. As soon as spring

cime the colonists planted their flelds,
By the end of summer twent¥-six
acres huad been ‘clearved and a plenti-
ful huarvest was gathered in.

When provisions and fuel had been
laid In for the winter, Govairaor Brad-
ford appointed a day of thanksgiving.
Venison, wild fowl and fish were easy
to obtain. We are teld “there was
great store of wild turkeys of which
they took many.” For three days a
great feast was spread and Massasoit,
the Indian Sachem, or chief, and
many of hls people enjoyed It with
the colonists.

FRANCIS O. CONNELL, Age 13.

Norwich.

The Colonial Thanksgiving Tabkle.

It was thirteen years after the ar-
rival of the Pilgrims before Thanks-
giving Day was officially recognized
by the state, though It was observed
generally in the churclhes and In the
homes.

A bountiful dinner was an I!mport-
ant part of the home festivities: and
the National Museum in Washington
contains a collection of clothing, jew-
els, cutlery, dishes and glasaware
which graced those early day feasts.

There was no centerplece of flowers
or frults for the table in those days,
but Instead that place was ocecupied
by the turkey, which was served whole
on a huge platter, the carving being
the duty of the master of the house.

The first course of dinner was soup.
It was brought on in a large soup
tureen and Individual fowls were fill-
ed from it with a pewter spoon.

The dinner proper was served on
hiuge plates and included besides the
turkey, roast pig, baked squash, white
and sweet potatoes, parsnips and pre-
served fruits,

Tha jelly was served In individual
jelly dishes which had tops and tiny
glass feet.

Celery was served in a big cut glass
vase and the salt dish was as large
as a saucer.

The dtinking glasses
heavy and evidently mean: for eer-
wvice and not for beauty. The knlves,
forks, spoons, sugar bowls and cream
pitchers were usually of pewter.

ELSIE G. AMES, Age 10.

were very

DEL
Willimantic.

The Mouse.

This afternocon wheén T came home
from schoel I had to carry my papa's
supper and when I came home I had
my supper and then I studled my geo-
graphy.

Then my mother called me and said
we had caught a little mousis In a
trip and she was so afraid of it that
she would not let me touci it until
my father came home from work.

EARL PHILIPP, Age 8.

Baltic.

A Storm at a Fishing Village.

One summer day a friend and 1T
started for n fishing viliage about 7
o'clock and reached the village at
night.

The next day I got up early to get
my work done, and then In the after-
nodn we were going fishing.

About 2 o’clock we went fishing and
had good luck, #ctting a good ~ioh
of fish.

All at once I saw a larze black
cloud coming over. I told 'y friend

thonght we would have n storm.
About a half hour later 1 heard it

thunder, and pretiy soon the rain be-
gan _to come down in zheeis and the

t seems to|

p : u € he.
:ast by cross_questioning

e "
What do you think? Unecle Jed gave
me this:
Why is a fleld of grass oider than
you =re?
- Because it im past-ur- !
I'ii get one on Uncle Jed by and by!

lightning flashed snd the thunder
rosived. It was as dark as night.

The people were burning torches, |

but the wind was se sirong that it
blew them out. -

The wives of the MfAshermen were
very excited, going up and down the
streets, crying for théir husbands to
come home.

After the stdrh passed over, my
friend and I deelded that we would

go home the next day. We went
home and we we shoull never
ba at a fishing when t was
o slorm.

LOLA LADD, Age 12,

Canterbury,

My First Mouse.

A great event happamed in my life
this week, One meérning my mistress
found she had caught a mouse In the
trap so gave it to me.

If anyone has ever eaten & mouse
he can know how delighted I was. (It
wasg the first I had@ ¢ver had). I tossed
it up in the air, rolled over and over
and threw it up Ww!th my forapaws.
As she was looking at me 1 ran off,
growling, into the dining room, bu
she followed me, and I heard her tell
my master she didn't wish me to eut
it there.

Weéll, after T had thrown the mouse
arountd enocugh, and made [t real ton-
der [ had the time of my life eating
it. 8Sar, It wa® fine, and I nnvone
can gel a mouse, do try it for my
sake, and see how nlee it is.

After sating the mouse [ drank so
much milk and was se full, my mist-
ress thought my body look=d peur-
shoped, so laughed. Yon see It ye-
auired more liquid to get rid of the
hair T had swallowed.

As my mistress says, this is enough
for this time, I will say gceod-bye.

From
FLUFFY RUFFLES.

The Market Boys.

Two boys sold frults at a1 markct.
James sold melons and John orangis.
Both were brlght and polite.

One day a jady stopped to buy a
melon. She picked ovut one and said
to James: “This melon looks ripe; |
.villl take Iv" /

Jamies said!  "That meélon is not
good.” He gave her a good one.

Then the indy  bought a  dozsn
oranges frem John., When sne wus
gone Johin sald to James: “You wore
foollsh. You should not have told
her that melon was bad. Som= of the
oranges 1 sold hpr were bad. Sho
didn't know it, and 1 have the money.”

Henring this, Jomes =ald: “That
was not hogest, The lady will not buy
from you again. 1 4id not cheat her.
She will be a good custemsr for me.”

This made John sorry and he al-
wnys treated his customers honcstly
after that.

“Honcsty is the best potiesy.”

JATOB MASTER., Age 12.

Eozrahville.

Pot-ary.
The Italians begar making poltery
about 1300, I'wo centuries carllor the

pagan King of Méfer-u, an islnnd In
the Mediterranean zon, wa:s s3id to
keep confined in his dungeons twenty
thousand Christians.

The Archbishop of Piza made wnr
upon him and after a year's struggle
the Pisans topk the isiand, killed the
king, and brought home greu: hooty.

Among the spoils 1vere exjulsite
Moorish plates which were 50 greatly
admired that they were hWwing on the
walls of Ttallan churches,

At length the people
Imitate this Majoigan
brought great prices
JOSEPHINE BOROVICKEA, Age 14.

West Willingto.

janrped tn
ware, whizch

Stery of the First Thanksgiving Day.

When the Pilgrims first (ame to
America theéy had a very hatd time of
it. The ground was frozen and cov-
ered with snow and it was zero weath-
er. During the flrat winter many of
these good people were taxen sick and
died, Scmetifes there Wweéré only a
rm;‘ people able t) take care of the
sick.

In the spring of the néext yesr some
friendly Indians came who gave them
some Indian corn and other seeds to
plant. They planted these soeds and
in the fall thay had a gocd harvest,
This made taem el very good and
they thought they should huve a day
on which they would feae® and thank
God for what He had dong for them.
So the men weént hunting and the
childron were €ant td the sexnshore to
fish and dig clami while the women
baked ples, puddings and roasted dif-
ferent meats. They inviled 1he la-
dians to feast with them. The Indians
came with thelr best [éalbers and
clothes.

The feast lasted three whole days
during which they feasted and s=ang
and thanked God for theix gosd har-
vest.

This was called a day of Thankegiv-
ing, and It has been held in the lntter
part of November ovor gince,

} WESTLY SCOTT.
Btorrs.

Semething Extraordinary.

“T have read wmost all the pooks
which pertsin to adventures, neverthe.
less, 1 can't ae&m to get at the hottam
of a real good story,” roplied Frank
Herbst as he just fluishod the last page
of The Call of the Wild. “Thoy are
all interesting, but ur other
there is 1 in my mind which
craves for something which I never
fing.”

“Agnes’ hrothér ha= a book entitled
The Swisg Family Robinson, und he
sald it was an excelient hook. Per-
haps e might let yvou fead iL.” This
time it was Chariotte Herbs: who
spoke.

“I would Tike to read that story. but
?g:m‘ beH aul ;m llhnd‘lrt twms mwll.h
F wuld not want to m."

“Hark! The docrbell ringa!” and
Chariette ran away to grect the new-
comer, vho proveld 1o be her girl
friend, Agnes Carjoston.

Frank's jonging for a hoolk

R e

fiecad

:
itz

it

o e
postman refurning w a
small pareel.

1 must have slipped pust this” he
sald, handing it to Frank

“On! Its anothar Look'™ evélalmed
Churlotte as be came irto the house.

“Asg sure as I'm allve. it certainlyv Is
Swiss Family TUobipson,” answered the
‘delighted Frank.

His wish had bean gratificd at last:
he had got his heart's desire.

Frank did nut rofrain [fom writing
to the Wide Awake Cirele, and never
agin hal he to compliin uf something
that wasn‘t reslly cxeiting.

CECELIA Z STIERRY, Age 12

Brovkiyn, N. Y. '

The Faithful Deg.

Onee there wns n very poor family.
The mother and father hod to go ont
into the woeds and chep down tress Lo
earn their living,

A dog tool: care af the baby., Cne
day the Jdog and oasy were loft alone
and the baby went to sleep. The dog
spiad a snake climiing up the cradle
an<d he sprang at the snako and knock-
ed down the cradle andd Hed the
snake and sived the haby. By and by
the mother and fathier came home and
secing the <radie kaokoed dowrn. they
hit the dog in-the forchead with an
axe, killing the doz.

The mother picked up the haby and
saw the dead snake. =he ran 1o the
father. Thev wied to save tke dog,
buz it was in wvain. v
MARK POUNCIL.

Norwich,

A Clean Boy.
musr brush your cuac
to schoul,” said

“You
you ga
mother.

Floyd did not like to da this. bhe-
cause he wanted to pday, Lut dhid §L 1o
please his mother, ol evary wmorning
be had fzis haiv combed g parted,
face and hands washesd, shoes blacked
antd ceat brushed.

“ne day the principal ecame into
Moyrd's room and wanted soms cienn
boy to go on an errcad for hine. After
passing around the voom hiz eyes fal]
upon Flovd's parted Bair and brashed
cogt and he sald thar e siould go on
the errcnd.  Whea they ot to the
sldewnlk there was n large nute. Floyd
wa:n very proud wiea he sat up in the
front geat of the aute and mare promd

hefore
Fiond's

when Abe man pat hem b she street
far  After tiat Moyvd nover hud to
ke told o brush h oit, ¢omb his
haiy, binek his sbocs ond wush his

face and hands.
ELEANOR HUNPLEY, Age 10

Swit:e::lert:!. -

Switeerland Iz a small country.
Much of it conszistas of hign mouniaing
with strermes and lakes smong thom,
The interior being the Alpa, one of
the most wounderiul mountaia ranges
of the world.

The Swizy peopic have had an ex-
ceptional history. Witih so small a
country in tive midst of the powerful
Furopean mutions, it/ is remarsgabls
that they have been nble to trenminin
their independence. It js belev4 that
the scenery of a beautilul mountiinous

fcountry Jike Switzerland causess the
people to be devoted to theis native
land. At all events the Swiss hHave

alwars becn very patriotic and have
foughl bard 1o defend their country,
SEwitreriand is the uldes: repab e
In the world. 1t7is divided Into twenty -
two districts, ealled cantens, united in
o central government similer to ours’.

In seme of the cantons ths citizens
still mzet in the open air a-= 3
choose their offfcers and

lowsa,

The wonderful scsnsry and tha cool
elimats of this smal country moke it
& favorite resort for multitudes of
summer Iravelers,

There {5 no enn! in Swifzarland and
but n amall amount of other raliierals.
Much manufecturing Is alse done by
hard in the homes of the psople.

The Swiss poople, however, have
gained great skill in igaklhz rrtic'es
that are exportad to the® ["nited States
such as wood carvings, wittches, mus-

fcal inatruments, embroidery, leather
goods.

In summer many peonle are engage.]
In the hotels or. with thelr Hherds
among the mountaing. The permanent
hemes of most of them are on the
lower hilly pinins,

IJLLIENNE MATHIEU, Agze 11.

Willlmantic.

An Accident.
One day as 1T was walking the

streets of New York T saw a hoy slip
and fall because of a banana peel, 1
soon went to his rescue. I pieksd him
up and carried him in » druz store
and soon after his parents came and
took him home.

He wished to know who picked him
tl.lmm‘whan he fell down s0 T went te see

When he gaw me he embraced me
with tears and klsses nnd saw me
home with a purse of money. T al-
ways go to visit my new friend.

This shows that & Kind act s never
forgotten.

MARTIN

Bozrahiville,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Flower Selibrs. |

Dear Uncle Jed: Once upon n time
thern lived two Tiltle orphans in the
eity of New York, who trled to make
A living by velling flowers. The boy
whose name waa Jnck, was twelve
Years old. His little sistar, Annie,
was_ five. ;

The mother on her death-bed made
little Jack promise to take care of
Annie and keen out of the poor farm.
So they got along all right until An-
nie toek sick. Bhe lay on the garret
floor for many days and Jack counld
give her nothing but stale bread nnd
water.

One day it seemed ss tholhigh she
would rise no more, and she said:
“Jack, if£ T only had an orange or a
peach.” Tut Jack had none to give
her os nll his money had that day
gone for rent.

Jaek told Annle he would try to met
her a pench. £o he walked and walk-
ed thl he caome to an orchard. He

DELINEKY, Age 13.

g;.u.nhgs. and was about t0 leave when
¢ fell and sprained his ankile,

A man walking by heard him moan-

- . hea

i

genled the wall, filled his pockets with

Illvstratien shows, at left, Emparor
Charler Prancis Joseph eof Austria-
Hungary, who has just succeeded the
late aged Emperor Francis Joseph,
decorating an Austrian soldier for
valor in the war. 3!

An Austrian writer refers to the new
emperor as alegnpt, cheerful and full of
temperament, and in & work devote:
cheifly to the psscenological neefls of
the dual monarchy, speaks of his n-
fluence as likely to come unto his peo-
ple “with the freshners of love »t first
sight.” Gic remarl= that the archduke
seemed to inherit the Interest in mili-
tary afairs orf his tather, the Inte Arch-
duke Otto, who was constantly in {he

QUSTRIAS NEW EMPEROR ,CHRRLES FRANCIS JOSEPH Gatl f2) DECORATING. SOLI

company of officers and was 14

Jy popular in the army; but other evr-
idence has been pressmted to shew that
soldiering is one of the things that the
new em 1Hces He has
report
hard to eay—as having seen b

Merry Widow™ fifty times In fifty dajya
JHe was until called away by the crit,
ical condition of Franciz .J b ‘ig

nominal command of the 4
armlies opersting on the Tran:
front of Roumnania. .

Aside from this, since the war "
Charles Francls has been un \
a course of intensive training
prospective duties as emperor.

inz and stopped to see who was in
dintress,

He sald: =My bhoyv, I'm sorry to sec
Vow in &0 much troubla”™

"So am 1" mdd Jock, “But vou see It
server mie right for T was stealing for
my litie sisier Annie. She Is dying,
and 1 had unething to give but bread
arid wnter.”

“Well,” sald the gentleman, "if your

story Is truc there !s some excuse for
youn.'

ke t home with Jack and found
his s trie, Tie took littls Annle
home with him and she 4id no: die,
but lved to he a blersing to him In

his cld age.
PIYLLISS EELL, Aze 12.

Baltie.

She Is Going to a New School.

Denr Unele Jed: It scems that all
the littie g#dvis and bays have writ-
ten you =ome letters, =o I thought I
would. T llve on a4 farm and have two
dogs, One s bldeke and white. and
the other moxt «'1 b'ack. Their
niynes are Driver and Dash.

We have tweniv hens and three tur-
keys, one young cne and two old ones,
I and my sister p'ay school a8t homa
cometimes. I lave a few bhoopks and
love to read. I am going to n new
school sind rm in ‘he third gradc with

s

White Foot, and the o‘her is named
Sweot.
I have maiis n sewiag bag in school,

My sizter ji= moking o sowing bog bt
Raen't finl hed it
I em mak ~2 na apron tn schnol
I had Christnms *roe Inwt vea™,
and 1 wish | eonld have ene thin vear.,
I have a little r=d wsoetés book thet
I reed jo “ory—2lor:y s my brother,
I em tuiliine n winvhoss: today.
OLIVE AL, COLE, Age 140,
Moosup. .

My Pet Crow.

Dear Upcie Jeil: "While T wax i
iting erandpa’s farm this swrmer g
attantion fell upnn o hinsw
sat dajlvy en thn ha=prard fonce,
ine kis merry sonc.

TTnc'e fobn wlfid If 1 G4 the chr—==
arornd the Crm he won'd ¢apttre the

CrneE, T

rrow and <ive it to me for & nat.
He then =e* o srare rnd in o fow days
canght ihe crow.

g uried for hoine with m3y crow, i
retursing homes 1 spent much of my
time in teachipe it tv Ao eneionn
thinge. Afier mnny iadustrious hioers

I had him we't taught and then | nam-
el him “Jimie"

When I would say, “Jimbe, untie my
shoa' he wonld tug awny untll it was
antled.

Then 1 woulld ==v, “Pn vrou wint in
o to HDed. Fimie nrd b= sntild
“Caw! caw! cow!” as much as to say:
“Ten” .

When 1 thoa®ht he was tired, T pot
him in hix litle hous2 closed the
door and bid him grad plohs,

JAMES EELLY, Aze 1.

Norwich,

M+ Fet Rabbita.

I hav=s one old m~iher rabbit. Sho
had. eight yvoung ones. Four gy
nnes and four hlack ones. hey are
ford" of beets rnd cairols.  They run
and jump abount, ¥

One morttinrr I wen* to the barn to
ferd them and saw one of thoe rab-
bits Iving qbite =.il. 1 went to him
and pleked him up, He moved only a
little =0 I took and carried him to
the house. '

My mother wandered what wns the
mntter with the little felinw. he {e't
aulte cold. He was half fromen to
death. T put him in a basket and put
him in the oven. When T zut un in
the morning the poor rabbit was dead.
1 felt sorry for him and so did my

mother.
JOSEPH EICHNER.
West Willington.

Life in The Country.
Dear Uncie Jed: 1 havé one cow
and a calf. [ feed her hay, grain and

water covery morning and night, 1
made a little box to feed her in.
I have a little hound puppy. He is

n rabbit dog.

I-have a pun. T go squirre! huni-
Ing and ‘ake it with me, I take my
father's squirrel and skunking dogm. I
can shoot very well. -

Next fall I can get some rabbits If
my little dog lives and he hunis mnod.

I set a sisel trap in a rabbit's hole
and he did not come out until night

efore Iast,

When I went thers last night I
found the trop tripped. bt pn sah-
bit. T get the trap again in the hole
and he hasn't came out or gone in
since.

I went hunting Saturday oyer on the

mountain. When my friends ang 1
started to go upon it he Lacksd out,

my cousins and another hoy. ' Mv sia-
ter 8 in the second grace with one
girl und two boy=s.

We have two cotzs, one is npomed|

Whea suremer ¢reilon ars over 1)

and then we went around the lofigest
way. When we came to the stairs we
went up them. Af'cr we got to the
top he sald to me:
“Why didn’t we come up the way
we started (o come up?
Then I laughed, By and by
laed. When we staried to go
weé went down the stairs, then We'
walked down the hill and went and
found the man-path. .
ALDERT DAYWLEY, Age 12,
Voluntown. :

His Dog Rex.
Dear Tncle Jed: 1 thought T wonid
write to yon about my dog Rex. He
is very fomd of me and runs to mest
me when I come home from schoeol. Ha
barks with joy when hie sees me
frisks all around me. If anybody at-
tempts to whip me in fun he will take
my part. |
When I play
for me and wiil net/let ‘Enrbody
Eave it. o
When he was= n little pupps he used
to draw my sled up rhe hill. He will
be six vears 6'd In February.
WILLIE COTTER, Age ¥
A Thoughtiul Brether:
Dear Enele Jed: Once upon s time
Alfred and Mary went to yvisit 1
nukt. 17 was s the autumsn dnd | ;
wns planting rcots. L
“Whnt are you plan:ing dead
for. nurty 7 scld A'fred.

will bear flowers in tl‘te-sprlng.,--?ﬁ_!!{-
give you some if yvou want them

“Alright" sald Alfred,

“I'o you want some, Mary 2"
i» “No!" sald Mory, who did not now
the difference, ‘1 want gomg of them
pre‘ty flowers over Lhere™

"AMary will know belter next
sald her aunt.

Vi) Allrd got home he p'an‘ed
the roats.  Mary planted ho~ flovwers
Sho laughed at AiMfred's garden,

In the winter Marr was sick and
rould not come out until Mal,

Alred went to s2e his gardsn eyary
|zlru'. When e Inokzed 2' Mar-s fmr-
fden I+ was 211 hare
how sal she will he when
mine. T know what T’ dn,
my roots in her garden. He earefuls
ty dug up the roots and put thesin
Mary's garden.

Alfred neves told anrbody; but his
mother saw him 3 ;

In May Mary cam2 then out sha
went amd lonked at her garden. Therd
were beautifol flowers tiere.

Mary danced for jois

“My flowers have sun awar
me and have come to
said Alfred. :

Altred’s ma'her was. 31ad te sep her
boy so thoughtful sbout his  sistee

KATHLEREN JOIINEQN, Ase 12,

An entirely new nnd apparenily rich
oil field has been discovered im DBur-
ma. - :

vear,”

froam
Byve with you”™

ALMUSI BALU

Itched so Badly and Hurt 0
Was Almost Crazy, .

HEALED BY CUTICURA
SOAP AND OINTMENT

—

“I had startad with

tery pimples
went qm
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EGZEMA ON HEAB

looked around and took a view of the

rodis
“They are not dead. Alfred, thes.

Alfred Honght -
il plaee
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